diemv and then by the admiring party of artists ar the
supper. In order to complete Puccini's happiness, the sup-
per guests had prepared a special treat* expressly designed
for a composer: (he finest of the true old ! lungarian folk-
songs, A superb amateur pianist, Istvun B;ire/\\ then
mayor of Budapest t sat doun to the piano. The sont*s were
sung by the recngni/ed chief expert in Hungarian folk
musk\ the composer atul captain of hussars Lorlnt
Pnken

"The concert lasted longer tlun was intended, because
the audience found to its {{rowing alarm that Puccini was
sitting silent, not the slightest mice of pleasure upon his
face* The long concert finally ended with the exhaustion
of the two folk-song specialists thus bravely battling for
the recognition of their national music. Tin* company re-
warded them with a tornado of applause.

"In reply to a timid ijuestion about the songs, Puccini
blushed, used every imaginable police phrase by way of
preamble, but finally admitted straight out that he did not
care for them. And so this first and so far as I know last
Budapest banquet for Puccini ended in tin icy chill/*

J   "We were lunching at the 'Ambassadcurs* in Cannes

a few days ago when Ring (,'hristun X of I )cnmark and his
party aune in, He is here for the International Yacht
Races', being president of the Yacht Club, He wore an
old-fashioned high stand-up collar, of a kind that you
never sec any more, The waiter took a basket of small
pastries off our cable, saying* 'Pardon me, the King likes
these/ And he took it oven A king snatched away mylawyer in theave and thus
